BELISARIUS                                                   ACT i

He promised Anastasius.    Good gold
Is dearer than the scanty drops of blood
ID his dry carcass.

SERGIUS.                           He'll but give us, then,

One more adherent*

MARCELLUS.                        I am sure of that

Enter JUSTINIAN in a tinselled litter, accompanied by the retinue of
his household, SOLOMON, ISAAC, THEODORE, JOHN, in the
dress of a General, as are DEMETRIUS and MARTIAN, who
advance to the EMPEROR, followed by an unruly crowd of
Soldiers. Round the shirts of the royal party collects a mis-
cellaneous ynob of Cobblers, Fruit-sellers, Sweetmeat-sellers,
etc. Everyone is pointing, gesticulating, arguing. JUSTINIAN
sitting in his Utter, dazed and wringing his hands. SERGIUS
and MARCELLUS approach to listen, but remain apart,

ISAAC. I tell your Majesty there is no hope :

The enemy advanced through Thrace so fast
'Twas less like men than locusts, and the ruin
They left behind them was most locust-like.

JUSTINIAN. Oh Lord 1 oh Lord ! oh Virgin ! pity me 1
What shall be done ?

MARTIAN.                            Let all the gates be closed.

The city's being filled with such a crowd
(For all the country-side comes hurrying in
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